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	1. Chapter 1

Set during season 4 of OUAT when Robin Hood is in New York City.

At the Hood family's new apartment, Zelena was making sure she looks ok.

"Wait'll sis learns the truth!" Zelena said gleefully to herself.

"Mommy!" Roland Hood called from the next room. Zelena quickly morphed back into Marian.

"What is it, sweetie?" she asked.

"When's Daddy coming home?" Roland asked.

"He went out to the store but I'm sure he'll be home any minute." "Marian" said.

"I'm back!" Robin said, as he opened the door carrying groceries, "Did you miss me?" Roland jumped into his arms, giving him a warm hug.

"Did you get everything on the list?" "Marian" asked.

"Yes, milk, eggs, baking powder, potty wipes, it's all here." Robin said.

"Great," she said, "I'll start dinner."

"I hope we're not having meatloaf again, dear." Robin said.

"Don't worry," she replied, "Something else, but it will sure surprise you!"

Suddenly, there was a knock at the door. Robin answered it to see a bearded man stand before him.

"You?" he gasped, "What do you want?"

"Good to see you again, old friend," he said, "May I come in?" Robin nodded in shock.

"Marian, keep Roland close." Robin said.

"What's going on, Robin?" she asked, "Who is this man?"

"Such a quaint little family you have here, Robin," he said, "Please allow me to introduce myself, madam. My name is Vandal Savage. Your husband and I have some long overdue business to discuss."


	2. Chapter 2

Many years ago in the Enchanted Forest (flashback set many years before Robin meets Marian, probably when Snow is still a child and Regina is still married to King Leopold).

In Sherwood Forest, Robin Hood and Little John were divvying up the loot they stole from a rich nobleman.

"Say, isn't this the best haul ever, Robin?" Little John asked.

"It would be even better," Robin said, "If I knew how to shoot a bloody arrow!"

"Yeah, that ol' Sheriff almost caught up to us, that time, didn't he?" John said.

"But he won't catch you again, I guarantee it!" came a voice. Robin turned behind him as he and Little John nervously aimed their crossbows at him with trembling hands.

"W-who are you?" Robin asked.

"Put down your weapons," the bearded man said, "I mean you no harm. It would be a foolish waste of time, anyway. My name is Vandal Savage. You possess something I want and I have knowledge I can offer you. I ask for a simple exchange of services, nothing more."

"What are you talking about?" Robin asked. "What could you possibly gain from me?"

"You mean besides your newfound riches?" Savage said with a smirk, "I'm told you do not feel pain, physically at least. I want to know your secret. I have lived for over four thousand years. I cannot be killed, yet I still experience pain from several failed attempts. I would like to train my body so I can face these attempts painlessly. In return, I will provide you with the sufficient training necessary in order to shoot a bow properly. I heard a wealthy king will be passing by this area in a few days' time. You must be an expert marksman if you're going to succeed in robbing the king's carriage."

"I'm afraid you're mistaken sir, who told you I don't feel pain?" Robin asked.

"Unimportant," Savage said, "However, let's test out your claim, shall we?" He threw a knife at Robin Hood, which nicked him in the shoulder. Despite blood gushing from the wound, Robin didn't even grimace.

"So it is true," Vandal said.

"Yes," Robin said, "Little John, get me a bandage. You see, many years ago, I stole a potion from a mystic, and I drank it, giving me the ability to face injury without physical pain."

"Extraordinary," Savage said, "Many years ago, a man named Meghanada taught me how to fire arrows from a bow. He was the most skilled warrior of his time. I can share his secrets with you."

"Alright Savage," Robin said, "I'm listening."

Back in the present, Savage stood before Robin, Roland, and "Marian" in their apartment.

"What do you want?" Robin asked, "How did you find me?"

"Well, you see, Robin," Savage said, "I traveled through a breach to another Earth. I ended up in this city. I happened to see you as you were out grocery shopping and followed you to your apartment. Unfortunately, Priestess Chayera is not here to quench my thirst for immortality, so you'll have to help me find a way back to my world."

"I'm afraid that's not possible," Robin said, "there's no magic here."

"Ah, but I didn't come here by means of magic, I came here through science," Savage said, "You have twenty-four hours to find me a way home. If not, your wife and son will perish." He turned and walked out the door, as "Marian" clutched Roland close to her and Robin hugged them both.

Back in the past, Savage helped set up camp with Robin and Little John.

"So, Vandal," Robin said, "What made you decide to come to us? I wasn't aware our reputation was that well-known around these parts."

"Well, I followed the wanted posters," Vandal replied, "Surely, a man such as yourself is not surprised by such recognition? When I learned of your ability not to feel pain, I had to seek you out."

"Who told you that, by the way?"

Flashback to Copenhagen, mid 1960's…

Vandal Savage was performing a blood ritual to prolong his immortality.

"There," Vandal said, "My thirst is sated."

"I must say," came a voice, "I am a big fan of your work." Savage threw a knife at the intruder, but he caught it with one hand.

"Who are you?" Savage asked.

"You and I have something in common, Mr. Savage," the stranger said, "we're both immortal, but whereas you need to keep replenishing that immortality by killing the hawks, mine's a bit more natural. And, that reincarnation can be tricky business. I always wish I could have their souls to torture. Oh, where are my manners? My name is Hades, Lord of the Underworld, how you doing?" He changed his hair to blue flame.

"Pleased to meet your acquaintance, Hades," Vandal said, "A former associate of mine, Cyrus the younger, spoke of you often."

"Yes, and he's enjoying his stay in my realm," Hades said, "I am very appreciative of all the souls you send my way. You've been quite the supplier. I have a deal to offer you, in exchange for allowing the hawks to take up permanent residence in my domain, I will grant you permanent immortality without being linked to the hawks."

"An intriguing offer," Vandal said, "I am quite pleased with how I have been able to survive thus far."

"But you wish the attempts at killing you just weren't so darn painful, right?" Hades asked. "I can help with that. There's another land, a land of magic, quaintly known as the Enchanted Forest. In this forest, there is a subsection known as Sherwood, where a man named Robin of Locksley resides. This thief once stole a rare potion from a mystic that allowed him the ability to feel no pain. I'll send you there and you can gain his secrets. He's also not the best at archery, maybe you could teach him a thing or two."

"Alright Hades," Vandal said, "You have yourself a deal."

Back in the Enchanted Forest of the past, Robin, Savage, and Little John were practicing archery.

"Make sure to have a firm grasp on the bow," Savage instructed, "Pull back, and release!" He hit the arrow straight on the bullseye. Robin and Little John shot more arrows. Robin shot the arrow just shy of the bullseye.

"Excellent work," Savage said, "you're becoming a terrific marksman, Robin," Savage said, "with a little more practice, you'll get there."

The next day, Savage, Robin, and Little John were preparing for the king's convoy to arrive.

"Alright," Robin said, "When I give the word, we charge at the king's fleet and attack any soldiers we come across. I'll grab the loot while the two of you distract the royal guard."

"Who are we robbing today, Robin?" Little John asked. "It's not Prince John is it?"

"No, that thumb-sucking spoiled brat is a phony king," Robin said, "nor will we be ransacking his brother King Richard."

"Then who?" Little John asked.

"None other than King Leopold." Robin said.

Meanwhile, Leopold was travelling in his carriage with Regina, his newfound queen.

"Is something bothering you, my dear?" he asked gently.

"No, I'm fine," Regina replied, "I just can't bear the thought of being away from Snow for too long."

"Nor can I." Leopold said, "She needs her parents, but Johanna will take good care of her until we return. You were needed on this excursion because the people need to know I stand by them, just as I stand by my wife." He gave her a kiss on the cheek. Suddenly, they heard commotion coming from outside. Leopold's men were being stabbed by Savage.

"Your Majesty," Savage said, "I am humbled to be in your presence. Please, allow me to introduce my associates."

Robin and Little John jumped out of the forest and quickly grabbed the treasure.

"The royal treasury!" Leopold shouted, "Guards, stop those thieves!"

"Your guards have been killed, O King." Savage said, "Let us leave now with the treasure, and I shall spare your life!"

"Vandal, come on!" Robin shouted.

"Very well," Savage said. "A pleasure doing business with you, Your Highness!"

Later back at Robin's camp…

"Are you insane?" Robin shouted, "Now you'll have the king's entire royal army after us! We were supposed to pull this job without drawing undue attention!"

"Perhaps you two need to work on your pilfering skills." Savage said.

"Perhaps you need to control your urge to kill!" Robin retorted.

"This can all be solved relatively quickly if you impart to me what we agreed upon," Savage said.

"You mean my invulnerability to pain?" Robin asked. "Promise me that if I give you this gift, that you will rectify this situation."

"Oh, you have my word," Savage said.

"Very good," Robin said, "Little John, you know what to do."

"This does seem a bit barbaric if you ask me." John replied.

"Oh, just get on with it!" Robin snapped.

Little John took out a pocket knife and slit both the wrist of Savage and of Robin. The blood spewed into a small bowl.

"Now, for the potion," Robin said, as he took out a small vile. He poured the mystical liquid in bowl as it mixed with the blood, and started to glow. "Now, you must concentrate. Free your mind of pain and unleash your willpower." Savage closed his eyes and inhaled. The liquid in the bowl started to evaporate and he inhaled it. His eyes glowed bright blue as he exhaled.

"I feel like a new man once again," Savage said, "Now hit me!" Both Robin and Little John fired arrows at him. They hit him square in the chest and he pulled them out without even flinching. Robin and Little John gasped in shock.

"Thank you, gentlemen," Savage continued, "I see I've taught you well, Robin! I shall now go and repair the situation I started."

"But no more murder!" Robin said.

"No, I have another tactic in mind," Savage said, "I heard rumors of a powerful man who lives in this land who can help me. People call him the Dark One."


End file.
